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EDITOR’S INTRODUCTION v

with her impulsive warm heart wounded, and most
of her illusions gone, and few kindly eyes resting upon
her, could ever have compassed much of Mrs. Mason’s
prosperous self-satisfaction and authority had she
wished to; for in the seven years between the com-
position of the Original Stories and the lessons for
the minute Fanny Imlay, she had lived an emotional
lifetime, and suffering much, pitied much.

In Lesson X, which I quote, although it says
nothing of charity or kindness, a vastly more human
spirit is found than in any of Mrs. Mason’s homilies
on our duty to the afflicted : —

See how much taller you are than William. In
four years you have learned to eat, to walk, to talk.
Why do you smile? You can do much more, you
think: you can wash your hands and face. Very
well. I should never kiss a dirty face. And you
can comb your head with the pmttzecomb you always
put by in your own drawer. To be sure, you do all
this to be ready to take a walk with me. You
would be obliged to stay at home, if you could not
comb your own hair. Betty is busy getting the
dinner ready, and only brushes William’s hair,
because he cannot do it for himself.

Betty is making an apple-pye. You love an
apple-pye ; but I do not bid you make one. Your
hands are not strong enough to mix the butter and
flour together; and you must not try to the
apgles, use you cannot manage a great knife.

ever touch the large knives : they are ver{'sharp,
and you might cut your finger to the bone. You are
a little girl, and ought to have a little knife. When
you are as tall as I am, you shall have a knife o=












EDITOR’S INTRODUCTION ix

It is all, at this date, so incredible, so shortsighted, -
so cruel, one could almost say. No one seems to have
tried at all : the idea of wooing a child was not in the
air—certainly Mary Wollstonecraft had none of it.

Who it was that first discerned the child to be
a thing of joy, a character apart worth coming to
without patronage, a flower, a fairy, I cannot say.
But Blake, in his writings, had much to do with the
discovery, and Wordsworth perhaps more. Certain,
however, is it that Mary Wollstonecraft, even if she
had glimmerings of this truth, had no more; and
those she suppressed when the pen was in her hand.

I might remark here that the circumstance that
Blake’s drawings for Salzmann’s Elements of Morality,
which Mary Wollstonecraft translated in 1791, also
for Johnson, are more interesting and dramatic, is due
to the fact that he merely adapted the work of the
German artist. Blake was uniformly below himself
in this kind of employment. Only in the rapt
freedoms of the angelic harper in his hut, in the
picture opposite page 56 of the present work, does he
approach his true genius ; while in his conception of
Mrs. Mason I have no confidence. Not slim and
willowy and pensive was she in my mental picture of
her: I figure a matron of sterner stuff and solider
build.

But having said this against the Original Stories,
I have said all, for as the casket enshrining Mrs. Mason
its value remains unassailable,

It was well for Mrs. Mason that Mary Wollstone-












EDITOR’S INTRODUCTION xiii

gloved hand, discoursing ever of the infinite mercy of
God, the infinite paltriness of myself, and the infinite
success of Mrs. Mason. I think that Mrs. Mason’s
most terrible characteristic to me (who have never
been quite sure of anything) is the readiness with
which her decisions spring fully-armed from her
brain. She knows not only everything, but herself
too: she has no doubts. Here she joins hands with
so much that is most triumphant in the British
character. The Briton also is without doubts. He
marches forward. He is right. It is when I con-
template him in this mood—and Mrs. Mason too—
that I most wonder who my ancestors can have been.

The awful reality of Mrs. Mason proves that
Mary Wollstonecraft, had she known her own power
and kept her mental serenity, might have been a great
novelist. Mrs. Mason was the first and strongest
British Matron. She came before Mrs. Proudie, and
also, it is interesting to note, before Sir Willoughby
Patterne. But she was, I fear, an accident ; for there
is nothing like her in our author’s one experiment in
adult fiction, The Wrongs of Woman. -

E. V. LUCAS.
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PREFACE xix

simple foundation ; and to make religion an active,
invigorating director of the affections, and not a mere
attention to forms. Systems of Theology may be
complicated, but when the character of the Supreme
Being is displayed, and He is recognised as the
Universal Father, the Author and Centre of Good,
a child may be led to comprehend that dignity and
happiness must arise from imitating Him ; and this
conviction should be twisted into—and be the founda-
tion of every inculcated duty.

At any rate, the Tales, which were written to
illustrate the moral, may recall it, when the mind has
gained sufficient strength to discuss the argument
from which it was deduced.
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PARENTAL AFFECTION 9

tage, and man should not prevent their enjoying all
the happiness of which they are capable Ny

A she-cat or dog have such strong tal affection,
that if you take away their young, it almost kills
them ; some have actually died of grief when all have
been taken away ; though they do not seem to miss

the greatest part.

A bitch had once all her litter stolen from her, and
drowned in a neighbouring brook : she sought them
out, and brought them one by one, laid them at the
feet of her cruel master;—and looking wistfully at
them for some time, in dumb anguish, turning her
eyes on the destroyer, she expired !

I myself knew a man who hardened his heart
to such a degree, that he found pleasure in tormenting
every creature whom he had any power over. I saw
him let two guinea-pigs roll down sloping tiles, to see
if the fall would kill them. And were they killed ?
cried Caroline. Certainly ; and it is well they were,
or he would have found some other mode of torment.
When he became a father, he not only neglected to
educate his children, and set them a example,
but he taught them to be cruel while he tormented
thein : the consequence was, that they neglected him
when he was old and feeble; and he died in a ditch./

You may now go and feed your birds, and tie
some of the straggling flowers round the garden
sticks. After dinner, if the weather continues fine,
we will walk to the wood, and I will shew you the
hole in the lime-stone mountain (a mountain whose
bowels, as we call them, are lime-stones) in which
poor crazy Robin and his dog lived.






























































































































HISTORY OF CHARLES TOWNLEY 47

day, nay hour, if you would keep your conscience
clear. This circumspection may not produce dazzlin
actions, nor will your silent virtue be supporteg
by human applause; but your Father, who seeth
in secret, will reward you.

CHAPTER XI

Dress.—A Character.—Remarks on Mrs. Trueman’s

Manner of dressing.— Trifling Omissions undermine

A ffection.

Magry’s procrastinating temper produced many
other ill consequences; she would lie in bed till the
last moment, and then appear without washing her
face or cleaning her teeth. Mrs. Mason had often
observed it, and hinted her dislike; but, unwilling to
burden her with precepts, she waited for a glaring
example. One was soon accidentally thrown in her
way, and she determined that it should not pass
unobserved.

A lady, who was remarkable for her negligence in
this respect, spent a week with them; and, during
that time, very frequently disconcerted the ceconomy
of the family. She was seldom fit to be seen, and if
any company came by chance to dinner, she would
make them wait till it was quite cold, whilst she
huddled on some ill-chosen finery. In the same
style, if a little party of pleasure was proposed, she
had to dress herself, and the hurry discomposed her,
and tired those, who did not like to lose time in
anticipating a trifling amusement.

A }:v hours after she had left them, Mrs. Mason
enquired of Mary, what effect this week’s experience

had on her mind? You are fond of ridicule,
child, but seldom in the right place; real cause for it




































HISTORY OF A WELSH HARPER 57

which scarcely kept out the rain, and the two other
sides were stones cemented, or rather plaistered to-
gether, by mud and clay.

I entered, and beheldy an old man, sitting by a few
loose sticks, which blazed on the hearth; and a youn
woman, with one child at her breast, sucking, an
another on her knee : near them stood a cow and her
calf. The man had been playing on the harp, he rose
when he saw me, and oﬁ'ere({ his chair, the only one
in the room, and sat down on a large chest in the
chimney-corner. When the door was shut, all the
light that was admitted came through the hole, called
a chimney, and did not much enliven the dwelling.
I mentioned my accident to account for my intrusion,
and requested tﬁe harper again to touchthe instrument
that had attracted me. A partition of twigs and dried
leaves divided this apartment from another, in which
I perceived a light; I enquired about it, and the
woman, in an artless manner, informed me, that she
had let it to a young gentlewoman lately married,
who was related to a very good family, and would not
1 any where, or with any body. This intelligence
made me smile, to think that family pride should be
a solace in such extreme poverty.

I sat there some time, and then the harper accom-
i)a.nied me to see whether the carriage was repaired ;

found it waiting for me; and as the inn I was to
sleep at was only about two miles further, the harper
offered to come and play to me whilst T was eating
my supper. This was just what I wished for, his
appearance had roused my compassion as well as my
curiosity, and I took him and his harp in the chaise.

After supper he informed me, that he had once a
very good g.rm; but he had been so unfortunate as
tolZisplease the justice, who never forgave him, nor
rested till he had ruined him. This tyrant always



































































































88 FAREWELL ADVICE

do not deviate from truth to gain what
?ie:ht’for, or to turn a period prei:lmlgl g =
Adieu! when you tEte; k of your friend, observe her
precepts ; and let the recollection of my affection,
give additional weight to the truths which I have

endeavoured to instill ; and, to reward my care, let
me hear that you love and practice virtue,















